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Author's Notes: 

This was on the backburner for quite a while, but with permission from Riguel*2000, this is a continuation of 
their fic https://www.rockfic.com/viewstory php? title =Pretty+ Tied+Upéstor yid=31858 

anyways enjoy this little one shot of Josh and Chad :) 


comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


It had been a couple of months now, since Chad and Josh had their little exciting sexual escapade with rope 


tying. 


Of course they enjoyed that evening together, but doing something like that again might not happen for a litle 


while. 


Chad thought about that evening a lot, since it was a night he wouldn't forget. 


He thought about how sexually gratifying it was for him, and even for Josh; But it was mainly for him. Even 
though it was meant for both of them, it didn't take a genius to know Josh was doing it for him. 


Now this led to a question that pondered Chad's mind. 

Did Josh think about it too? 

Should he ask him about that, and see if maybe Josh wanted to do something? 

This all came about from Dave's meddling, and yeah Chad knew Josh could be a little innocent to those kinds of 
things. However with the rope tying, maybe it rattled around some pervy thoughts in that guitarist head of 
his. 

What could someone like Josh be into? 


There were so many things they'd already had done. 


Also Chad thought about that crazy list of things Josh would not do. Now came the question what could be 
left that they could try? 


Well he could just ask him couldn't he? 

Since Chad wasn't going to get any real answers with his pondering thoughts or assumptions. 
Here goes nothing. 

"Josh?" Chad said. 


"Mphff?," Josh tried talking with his mouth full of pizza, his eyes were currently glued to the TV screen, as a 
basketball game played. 


"Eh... ll wait till commercial," Chad said, as he took a swig of his beer. 


Only a moment later a timeout was called on screen, with Josh shifting his attention to Chad, as he wiped his 


mouth. 
"Did you need something," Josh asked curiously. 
"No?," Chad questioned back. 


Josh pouted a little, "you called my name? | assumed you needed something?.. You want another beer?," he 


mused aloud. 


"Oh yeah sure," Chad nodded. 
Chad then remembered what he wanted to ask Josh, but had forgotten, since he got focused on the game. 
Chad watched Josh wander into the kitchen 

"Hey Josh?," Chad called out 

"Yeah?" 

"| was thinking..." Chad started off. 

see 

Remember a couple of months ago when went to that hotel to have some fun?," Chad questioned 

There was a long silent pause from Josh. 

"Yeah?..." Josh answered, he wondered where this was going. 

Josh briefly wondered did Chad wanna do something like that... Again?.. 

Josh felt his heart race, and his face burning. 


Well it's not like he could say no right? He enjoyed himself a little too much that night it was a little 


embarrassing. 


They hadn't really talked about it since, once the red marks disappeared from Josh's body it was almost like it 


never happened 
"Hl wait till you come back in here, " Chad said 

Since Josh was still in the kitchen 

Josh was awkwardly standing still, holding a couple of beers. 

Josh needed a moment to collect his thoughts. 

Okay if Chad asked him if he wanted to do it again, sure he'd agree no problem 
Josh nodded to himself, Chad wasn't going to catch him off guard this time. 


Josh stepped out of the kitchen, and back into the living room once he had all his ducks in a row so to speak 


Josh handed Chad a beer, than sitting down next to him. 

Chad lightly cleared his throat, "so | was thinking- 

"YES" Josh answered before Chad could even finish. 

Chad blinked, *huh?.” 

There was a silence between them. 

Josh turned dark red in the face, from Chad's confusion 

"Ah um.. The game.. The gamel.. Raptors made a shot..." Josh said meekly 

Chad eyed him, since the game hadn't started back up yet 

Chad shook his head, "okay yeah whatever.. Uh... Anyways... 

"| was thinking you know how we had fun right, well.. | was thinking about you," Chad said 
Josh listened, and figured it would be best to let Chad finish, instead of randomly barking out a reply. 


"I know both of us had a great time.. But | know you agreed cause of me right? To make me happy?," Chad 
questioned. 


Okay this took an unexpected turn, that Josh wasn't expecting, 

Josh blushed a little, he knew he'd be lying if he said no, and Chad would see right through it 

"Yeah, but | enjoyed myself,” Josh answered, but made sure to tack on 

At least Chad's thoughts were right 

"| know don't worry please,” Chad reassured 

"| was just thinking, since you did that for me, how about | do something for you?," Chad then asked. 
Josh seemed slightly confused, "what do you mean?" 

"If there's anything you know you'd like to try with me or do, we can," Chad smiled 


Josh blushed again. 


He caught onto Chad's drift now, but he was still caught off guard in a sense. 
"Can | think about it?..." Josh then asked. 


Chad nodded, "of course, | don't expect an answer this very second you know, take your time," he smiled, then 


reaching out to ruffle Josh's hair. 


Josh seemed pleased by Chad's answer, so he wouldn't have to quickly think of something. 


It had been a week, and Josh still hadn't given Chad an answer yet 

Chad didn't bother Josh about it. 

In all honesty, he wondered if maybe Josh didn't have an answer, and was embarrassed to admit that: 
Thankfully Chad knew Josh long enough, maybe he should let it go for now. 

Who knows maybe he'd come to him when he was ready. 


As they're getting ready for bed one night, to Chad's surprise, Josh hugged him from behind as he's changing 
into his nightshirt. 


Chad smiled to himself 

"Ive been thinking..." Josh started off 

"About?" 

"About what you said. 

"What did | say?" 

"Before... About what | wanted, Id been thinking about it a lot.. And | think | know what | want,” Josh said 


Chad's interest perked up, and he was all ears. 


There was a silence. 

"Well you can't leave me hanging like that," Chad chuckled softly, since Josh hesitated now. 
Without even seeing it, Chad knew Josh was blushing. 

Josh hugged him tighter, and let his head rest on Chad's shoulder. 

| want you to do everything | say..." Josh managed to mumble out. 


Chad suddenly had a sly smile on his face, "you calling the shots? Okay, l'm into it, what would that entail 
baby?" 


Josh blushed more, he hadn't gotten that far yet.. 


He'd only had the idea, and that was about it, since he wasn't even sure Chad would be into it 
"That's for me to know and for you to find out." Josh trailed off trying to quickly think 
"We still have those leather cuffs right?.," Josh questioned sheepishly. 

Chad's smile grew wider, "bottorn drawer on the right in the closet" 

Chad of course had no idea what Josh was playing, but he was loving it already! 

Josh went off to go get them, but not before giving Chad an instruction first: 

"Get undressed, and lie back in the middle of the bed please," Josh said 

Now how could say no? 

Chad couldn't help, but laugh just a little. 

Josh was calling the shots, but he was still going to be very polite 

Of course Chad was more than into it now. 

"Il be your good boy tonight won't I?," Chad purred into Josh's ear in passing, 

Josh turned the darkest pink in the face, an excited shiver went down his spine. 


Josh felt his heart pounding in his chest suddenly. 


"Don't talk unless | tell you," Josh said in response. 

Chad laughed a little, then getting undressed, and lying back on the bed. 

By then Josh had returned to the bed with the cuffs. 

He told Chad to give him his arm. 

Josh cuffed Chad's arms to the bedposts. 

They weren't raised too high, but just above his head. 

Josh looked at Chad admiring him like this. 

It was interesting to see Chad in a position like this. 

Since most of the time it was usually Josh who was the one that was in Chad's position 

It actually felt like the tables had turned for once, and a very small smile curled Josh's lips. 

Chad hadn't said anything, but he did want to ask if Josh was proud of himself. 

Chad was going to keep quiet till Josh told him so, since this was what Josh wanted right? 

Plus being with Dave many years ago, Chad knew a thing or two about being a good boy for his partner. 
‘Im going to blind fold you," Josh said suddenly, breaking the long silence between them. 

Josh didn't ask if it was okay, he was just going to do it. 

Chad hadn't noticed the eyecover Josh had grabbed, but within a moment, he couldn't see anything. 
Chad felt the mattress dip a little. 

Josh's fingers lightly grazed Chad's jaw, then down his neck. 

Chad shivered. 

He really had no idea what Josh could be planning to be honest, and that made it very exciting. 


Chad then felt something very familiar. 


The soft material of Josh's sweatpants against his dick. 

Josh made himself comfortable sitting on Chad's lap. 

Josh was looking down at Chad, he liked this view. 

Josh then leaned down, giving Chad small soft kisses on his chest, that led up to his neck. 
Josh heard Chad sigh under his breath. 

Chad was enjoying what he was doing so far, at least he understood that much. 

Which was definitely a good thing. 

Josh started to playfully grind against Chad's cock. 

Chad sighed again. 


Chad really wondered what Josh was playing at, was he just going to tease him? Give him a taste of his own 


medicine for once? 

Since this was something Chad would actually do with Josh. 

Josh kissed Chad softly on the cheek. 

| bet you wish you could touch me huh?," Josh questioned, then gently kissing along Chad's jaw. 
Chad didn't say anything. 


Josh shifted his position, and made himself comfortable again, he was lying on Chad's chest now, curiously 
looking at him. 


"How would you feel if | edge you off a few times? Nah.. You'd be into that wouldn't you... How about." Josh 


trailed off, mostly watching Chad's expressions. 
Mostly to see if anything he would say would have an effect on Chad at all. 
"Man you're good at listening aren't you?," Josh teased just a little, since Chad wasn't saying anything back. 


"Bet Dave did this a lot to you didn't he? Seems like you were the submissive one in that relationship, which is 
interesting to think about, you know?," Josh mused aloud. 


"Would you like that? You doing everything | say all the time," Josh whispered to Chad. 


"Answer me," Josh said. 
"| wouldn't mind it," Chad answered. 


Josh chuckled softly, "course you wouldn't, sometimes | think I'm boring, but obviously | can't be that boring 
right? Since we're still together." 


Chad didn't say anything, but pouted just a little, maybe wanting to speak up, and tell Josh no he wasn't boring 
at all. 


Josh sat up, and climbed off of Chad's lap, and now laid beside him. 

Josh let his head rest on Chad's shoulder, then sighing softly under his breath. 

Josh started to stroke himself over his sweatpants. 

Chad wondered what Josh was doing, but hearing familiar noises, it didn't take him long to figure out. 
Especially how Josh sighed against his ear. 

Was Josh really jerking himself off right next to him? 


Even though one being it was definitely hot to imagine, but it was annoying that Chad couldn't see at all what 
Josh doing. 


Chad let out a grunted sigh in frustration. 
The corners of Josh's mouth curled into a smile. 
"If it makes you feel any better I'm thinking about you..," Josh nuzzled his face against Chad's cheek. 


Chad shivered. 


‘lm thinking about when you eat me out.. | like it a lot when you do that to me.. Making me nice and wet..," 


Josh let out a small groan into Chad's ear. 
For once it was Chad's turn to blush. 


Chad really wanted to tell Josh that if he uncuffed him, he'd do just that, but instead he stayed quiet which 


was frustrating. 


Josh pushed down his sweatpants, and boxers, so he could stroke himself a bit better. 


"It sucks that | got you tied up like that.. You can't touch me, or give me a good rim job..." Josh playfully 
teased. 


Chad did not appreciate this teasing, it made him frown. 

Chad was a little startled when he suddenly felt fingers lightly touch his lips. 

"Can you suck on my fingers please?,” Josh asked. 

Chad parted his mouth. 

Josh pressed his middle and ring fingers into his mouth. 

Josh couldn't help, but shiver a little, feeling the pads of his fingers, press against Chad's tongue. 
"That feels really good..," Josh sighed against Chad's ear. 


Chad started to feel a bit aroused, mostly it was all the sighs and small groans coming from Josh that was 
doing it. 


Josh suddenly pulled his fingers out of Chad's mouth. 

A moment later Josh was sighing again 

lm thinking about you fucking me, while I'm fingering myself. I'm thinking about you fucking me hard.| love it 
when you fuck me like that.. | love screaming into the pillow when you make me come over and over and over 


again. Remember..." Josh trailed off, sighing and groaning. 


"Remember when you fucked me nice and hard, and | ripped the sheets, because | was pulling at them too 


hard?..." Josh breathed against Chad's ear. 


Chad felt his heart pound fast, he definitely knew what Josh was talking about, and him thinking about it again, 


was making him a bit hard. 

"When you fuck me like that.. | feel it for a couple of days.. Every time | sit down.. | even keep touching 
myself just to make the feeling last a little longer.. Because it feels so fucking good Chad." Josh bit his lower 
lip tightly, as he stroked and fingered himself more. 


Chad lightly grit his teeth, it was mostly very annoying that he couldn't see what Josh doing, sure he could 


imagine it, but where was the fun in that? 


It was actually getting torturous now. 


Chad bet Josh knew exactly what he was doing.. 

Chad suddenly felt Josh press his face against his cheek a bit harder. 
Chad heard Josh whimpering and moaning. 

To Chad's surprise, suddenly the blindfold was token off 

Chad squinted his eyes from the light: 

Josh used his hand to make Chad look at him. 


‘lm going to uncuff you, and you're going to fuck me, just like | was talking about. No teasing. No being gentle. 
No going easy. / want you fo fuck me til Im begging you to stop, understood?" Josh explained, then questioned. 


This was a first for Chad that was for sure, he'd never seen Josh look so serious. 

Chad couldn't help, but shiver in anticipation, he managed a small nod. 

"Good." 

Josh sat up, and unbuckled the cuffs. 

Josh only had his baggy sweatshirt on, that barely covered his lower half. 

Chad sat up, and stretched just a little, since his arms were a bit stiff, but he made sure to work quickly. 


He grabbed some lube from the night stand, sure he was going to give Josh a rice hard fuck like he requested, 
But there was no way in hell he was going to hurt him. 


Josh was already in position, on all fours. 

Chad poured some lube on his fingers, then smearing some on his cock. 

Nothing was said between either of them, Chad got into position behind Josh. 

Chad pressed a couple of his fingers into Josh, curling and thrusting them inside him. 
Chad only did this for a few moments, then replacing his fingers with his cock. 


Chad heard a sweet sigh escape Josh's mouth. 


Chad eased into Josh nice and slow at first. 
Since neither of them messed around in a week or so, Josh was nice and tight around him. 


Without really thinking, Chad tangled a hand into Josh's dark short strands of hair, and forced his head down, 


so it was smooshed into the pillow. 
Chad then leaned down, "I hope you're happy," he grunted into Josh's ear. 

Chad started to thrust into Josh, pulling all the way out, before slamming back into him 
"Ah---hhhl," Josh gasped, his eyes squeezing shut, Chad pulled on his hair a bit harder. 

"J-Just like that." Josh happily moaned 

Chad used his free hand to tightly hold Josh's hip. 

Chad continued the hard and firm pace into Josh, while Josh himself started to stroke himself again 


In cases like this Chad usually told Josh he couldn't do that, and he'd have to wait. Since Josh was a bit in 
control of things, he let him be. 


Maybe chad even enjoyed all the extra moaning that was coming from Josh now. 

How he kept calling out Chad's name that was a bit muffled into the pillow. 

Chad felt Josh's legs buckle against him. 

Josh was getting close. 

Josh seemed to blush all over as he came into his hand 

"Chad..." Josh moaned, his whole body shuddered as Chad continued to fuck him. 

Chad last for several minutes longer, even after he came inside Josh, he didn't stop, riding out his orgasm. 
Josh felt come already dripping down his thighs. 

Josh let Chad do this for a while, but when it started to become too much, Chad had to stop. 

"Stop, that's enough..." Josh blushed deeply, giving a small pant under his breath. 


Not even a moment later Chad stopped. 


Chad pulled out, and plopped down beside Josh. 

Josh lied down, and rolled over to face Chad 

"Is that what you wanted?," Chad curiously asked 

Josh gave a tired nod. 

"Need me to clean you up?," Chad then asked 

Josh shook his head. 

"You okay? 

Josh nodded, he scooted closer to Chad, snuggling close beside him. 

"You should be happy you know, at least Im easy fo please, a good hard fuck is all | need" Josh said. 
Chad couldn't help, but give a small tired laugh. 

Chad gave Josh a small kiss on his temple, “that's what | love about you baby~" 


"And by the way, if bossing me around was a way for you to try to get me to fuck you a bit more rough. I'l 


take it into account next time, instead of treating you so sweet~," Chad teased. 
"Good" Josh answered simply, then pulling at the covers wanting to go to bed now. 
Chad reached over and turned out the lights so they could go to bed for the night: 
"Thanks," Chad said. 


"For what?" Josh asked. 


"For going along with this, | always wanna know what | can do for you to make you happy~," Chad said, then 
giving Josh another kiss. 


Josh blushed, "your welcome," he said before snuggling closer to Chad. 


The End. 


